The George Sand-
shall pass. And thereupon he would laugh, content with his
joke.

My Aurore is beginning history, and she is not very well
pleased with these killers of men whom they call heroes and
demigods. She calls them horrid fellows.

We have a confounded spring; the earth is covered with
flowers and snow, one gets numb gathering violets and anem-
ones.

I have read the manuscript of VEtrangere. It is not as
decadent as you say. There are diamonds that sparkle
brightly in this polychrome. Moreover, the decadences are
transformations, The mountains in travail roar and scream,
but they sing beautiful airs, also.

I embrace you and I love you. Do have your legend pub-
lished quickly, so that we may read it.

Your old troubadour,

G. Sand

CCCVII.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

30th March, 1876
Dear Cruchard,

I am enthusiastic about Jack, and I beg you to send my
thanks to M. Daudet. Ah, yes! He has talent and heart!
and how well all that is done and seen!

I am sending you a volume of old things that have just been
collected. I embrace you, and I love you.

Your old troubadour,

G. Sand

CCCVIIL    To GEORGE SAND

Monday evening, 3rd April, 1876

I have received your volume this morning, dear master. I
have two or three others that have been loaned to me for a
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